PRESIDENT   MASARYK   TELLS   HIS   STORY
official there, and she lived with him. This brother
was a curious fellow: he borrowed money from
me and seemed, in exchange, to want to let me have
his sister. I noticed that he always went out when
I came to visit them, and he used to arrange walks
and excursions with the same intention. That dis-
gusted me, and I left off going to see them, though
I knew that she had no share in it,
I remember another experience: it is, perhaps,
typical of youth. I was staying at Klobouky for my
holiday, and at a dance there I grew friendly with
one of the village girls. I fell in love with her at first
sight and wrote to her at once. I calculated how
soon we should be able to marry. But no sooner
had I sent the letter by the girl who was acting as
go-between than I knew that I had committed a
cruel piece of folly. And of course the affair came
to nothing.
If our upbringing admitted more comradeship
between boys and girls there would not be so many
of these crises of youth, love tragedies, and dis-
appointments. Just as parents should live in such a
way as to set an example to their children, so social
life, so-called society, has a serious duty towards
young people. When social relations are healthy,
then youth is healthy too. I ask you, how is it
that these relations are still ugly and slavish for
women ?